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If it is true that the Spaniards

MUST WE murdered Ruiz in his Cuban prison na-

tlonal seir-respeci as wen its UiXLlKJUCLx

HAVE WAR .

honor demands that the United States

WITH SPAIN declare war against Spain. That is

the view Senator Sherman takes. It is

also the view every other American takes who has a drop

of blood in him.

War is a dreadful thing; but there are things more

dreadful than even war, and one of them is dishonor.

Ruiz was an American citizen. If, as is reported, he was

arrested by the Spaniards, confined in a cell, tortured and

finally beaten to death, no diplomatic apology will atone

for the crime and the insult to this country. If American

citizenship has any meaning, if the Government at Washingtonstill lives, we shall act on Senator Sherman's

suggestion and drive the Spanish savages out of Cuba.

There seems to be no reason to doubt that the facts

in regard to Ruiz's death are as they have been stated.

ho either verified or disproved, however, within

a few hours. If they shall be verified, public sentiment

will call for vengeance. And this time public sentiment

will prevail.
Now that the manoeuvres of Ad>

THE NAVAL MA- miral Bunce's fleet off Charleston are

.~-r over, it is both interesting and useNCEUVRESOFF . , 4 _ . . , .

ful to turn the searchlight on the reCHARLESTON.suits. We may safely say that the

blockade of Charleston.intended to give a final glory
-* Baoi-atanr 'Hrorhf»rt in that re-

to tne exit irum uu.iv,c m ..,,

spect has been a disastrous failure. In other respects it

has taught us some rude but useful lessons. From a militarypoint of vi*w, the so-called blockade was a burlesque,
and as such it will be registered In the annals of naval

manoeuvres. The object of manoeuvres of this kind is to

show what an attacking fleet can do against a defending
one. Like all manoeuvres, It should represent warfare

as closely as possible. It is ridiculous to assert that off

Charleston there existed any of the conditions of actual

warfare. Or Is It possible that even the simplest of land

lubbers could be stupid enough to believe for one moment

that an enemy would undertake to attack a port well defendedby a blockading fleet with a solitary vessel of the

Vesuvius type? If, on the other hand, the performance
outside of Charleston harbor was given only to test the

power of searchlights, the show might as well have taken

place In Hampton Roads. Then valuable lives would

have been spared and a good deal of money saved.

But never mind how ridiculous, from a naval point of

view, the so-called manoeuvres off Charleston must be

considered. The "meandering" of the fleet from HamptonRoads to Charleston, comparatively a short distance,
A monv r\f nnr

Has snown cnai me cuusuutnuu vn.

is faulty, and that in their present state they are anythingbut seaworthy.
While our ships have caused us bitter disappointment,

the behavior of our sailors must swell our breasts with

pride. Indeed, however faulty the ships may be, the

American sailor still exists. The memory of a Decatur,

v 1 Farraguu, is stiii fiHve in the hearts of our officers

and crews, and whenever deeds of heroism have to be

done, they will be done just as of yore. Regarding the

accidents which accompanied this unfortunate trip, those

to the Indiana and Marblehead are the most noteworthy.

Eefore leaving Hampton Roads all the vessels were carefullyoverhauled and declared spick and span. Hardly

had the fleet got welt under way when, in what cannot be

n--* o ootot-o uaip thp Indiana became dangerous to

herself and her crew, and was forced to abandon the

trip temporarily. Supposing the accident to the Indiana

had happened in a gale In midocean, it is safe to predict
that no bravery, no heroic deeds of her crew could have

saved her from foundering. With regard to the accidentsto the Marblehead, it is pretty clear that if the line

officers had not saved her the engineers certainly could

not have done it. Therefore, seamanship is still necessary,notwithstanding the arguments of the engineers to

the contrary. The Maine has heretofore been considered

a seaworthy vessel, but her behavior in a heavy sea shows

that she is topheavy. The Amphitrite has done bcttti

than one would have expected. But we can hardly conceivewhy a vessel of her type should be so recklessly exposedto the gales of Cape Hatteras at this time of year

The new blockade off Charleston was certainly not an

emergency case which required the risk of eventually losinga monitor.
However, after all this, there still remains the most

important question, namely, what can be done to remedy
ViDsat nnr shins. We SUSDSCf. and

have a right to so suspect from the reported behavior of

the vessels in high seas, that in many of our new ships
the originally intended metracentrical height has been

changed on account of later alterations, either in ,.rmamentcr armor protection.
The case of the Philadelphia is still in our memory.

But to get at the full truth it is necessary that a mixed

commission, consisting of navy officers, naval constructorsand engineers, should be appointed and eacn and all

of the new vessels be thoroughly investigated.
When that has been done, we shall look forward for

some changes behind the green desks in the Navy I eoartmentat Washington.

"What has been gained by the

LEXOW JjCxow Trust Investigation, in case no

rrnMnrrcc remedial legislation follows, is a quesCOiV.MlTTtE,tion often asked. A sufficient answer

RESULTS. is to be found in the following facts

brought td light for the people to

meditate over whenever sugar is eaten, rubber goods
worn or soda or coffee consumed.

In regard to the Sugar Trust the following facts were

hi ought out by the testimony of its heads, the Havemeyerbrothers, and Mr. Searles, its secretary:
Its object is, in part, to control prices. It controls both

the price of what it buys and of what it sells. It refines

1,200,000 tons of sugar annually, or eighty per cent of the
entire amount refined in the country. Fewer employes
are needed for a grren output than before the Trust was

formed. Wages were raised ten per cent when the Trust
was organized in 1SS7, and have remained about stationary
since then.

The average margin between the price of raw and refinedsugar was .85 cent during the five years precedingthe formation of the Trust and fifteen per cent more

durinar the nine rears that have since elansed. Comneti-
tion had prevented much profit during the five years beforethe formation of the Trust. On its formation six dollarsof Trust certificates were issued for every dollar of
stock of the original corporations. Seven per cent is regularlyearned on one-half of the present capital of $75,000,-

000 and twelve per cent on the other half. One hundred
was the number of original stockholders. There are now

about nine thousand.
With reference to coffee it was proved by the testimonyof Mr. Arbuckle and others that:
The Trust in coffee fixes the price. Competitors "usually

adopt the scale of prices as fixed by us." For the stock
of the Woolson Spice Company, of a par value of $100,
$1,150 was recently paid. Like the Sugar Trust, the Trust
in coffee keeps buying competing plants, instead of buildingnew ones. Thus competition is "incidentally" destroyed.
Many coffee factories, as well as sugar refineries,, are

closed after they are purchased.
In the manufacture of rubber goods:
The United States Rubber Company controls threefourthsof the output. At its inception the $4,300,000 capi-

vo,* kji. hp uunaiiiucni uumpkiiiieH was exuiiitugeu. iui

000,000 of the trust certificates. In soda, members of the
great syndicate of Church, Dwlght & Co. testified that:

Dealers, in order to get a rebate, must sell the syndicate
soda at the price fixed by the company, and all other
sodas of the same price. Dealers must agree not to buy
cheap bulk soda of other makes unless in case of necessity,and in any event must not push the sale of such
soda. n

The brewers of New York, who are

A FEDERAL opposed to any legislation for pure
m idc dccd ue«i deem lu nave wun meir ponn.

with the Joint Committee at Albany
LAW. in charge of Senator Coggeshall's bill,

which provided a standard beer made
from malt, hops, water and yeast only. There have been
two hearings of the bill. The Senator from Oneida, who
introduced the bill in the Interest of the hop growers of
his county, admits that the bill in its present form cannot
pass the committee, much less the two branches of the
Legislature. The bill will have to be amended so as to
permit the use of cheaper materials than malt. That the
brewers have not won by their arguments only is clear
to everybody who heard them and understands something
of the question.

The great fault with the Coggeshall bill is that it cannotprevent the brewers of other States from fioo ling the
markets with cheap beer, and that it thereby places the
New York brewers at the mercy of their foreign competitors.The Interstate Commerce law prevents the exclusionof the foreign beer, while at the same time no chemistis able to state by analyzing the beer on the market
whether It has been made from malt or its much cheaper
substitutes.corn, rice and glucose. The New York brewershave declared time and again that they would
submit willingly to any Federal lav/ prescribing the materialsto be used. They probably thought that a Federal
law would never be passed, and one of the brewers' representativeseven boasted before the committee in Albanythat no such law would ever be enacted.

The willingness of the brewers to accept a Federal law
and not to oppose its passage will soon be tested. RepresentativeDavid Wilber, of Oneida, has drawn ud a bill
which defines beer as being made from barley, malt, hops,
water and yeast only, while the beverage made from such
substitutes as glucose, rice and corn will have to be
labelled "Glucose Beer," "Rice Beer" or "Corn Beer."

This bill has the support of the New York hop growers
as well as that of some New York brewers, whose trade
has heretofore suffered immensely by the cheap cqmpeti-
tion.

It is needless to say that a Federal law of this kind
would be of colossal advantage to the beer drinking pubj
lie, which Is now being slowly but surely poisoned by the
stu'f it is forced to consume. But there will be a hard
fight before this end is reached. Mr. Wilber will try to
have his bill referred to a Committee on Alcohol and the
Liquor Traffic the majority of which favors a prohibitory
enactment. The chairman of the committee is* the strong
j ./liiMitJun auvucaic, iuui cc, *jjl aya cloaca.; el u i. ti\ s~i ^ Lo

firm in big conviction that the measure will not he killed.

With the exception of the horse
NEW YORK'S show the dog show is by far the most

DO' ^ popular of the annual exhibitions
held at Madison Square Garden. InSHOW.deed, it may be that the dog3 are even

more popular than the horses, for
those who go to the bench shows go really to see the clogs,
while there is more than a suspicion that very many of
those who attend.the other function are present to see

other people and be seen by them. Since the inauguration
of the shows by the Westminster Kennel Club the dogs
in America have improved quite fifty per cent. Twenty
years ago a few sportsmen bred pointers and setters for
their own use, but there were next to no efforts made at
what we npw term scientific breeding. At this time the:
breeder who does not work on such lines has very little
cnance to carry orr any or the honors of the allows. In-!
deed, all the dogs to be seen in this show probably came

from similar ancestors.the Jackal or some other wild
animal; and all these various types, from the Great Dane
to the toy terrier, have been produced in great measure

by the exertion of the mind of man in controlling and
regulating the breeding. In all the domain of natural
history there is not a more interesting study.
While the dog shows do immense good in the way indicated,it is pretty sure that in some other ways they

do harm. The special intelligence which makes a pointer
find his game, a collie herd sheep and the bloodhound trail
his quarry is a cultivated instinct, an instinct which is
transmitted from generation to generation in a slightly
increased degree. For instance, the pointer originally a

Spanish hound, did not stand when it discovered its game;
the present fixed position is the start of surprise at the
discovery of game cultivated into a habit; the habit, how-
ever, has become instinct, so that puppies of this breed
will point before they have received any training'. It is
therefore most injurious to breed dogs merely for points
of conformation and not educate them each in its own

special field. If we take the finest dogs away from the
work which each is intended to do. using them solely for
breeding, the various types are sure to deterioate and the
practical value be lessened.

Mr. Cleveland has pardoned another bank wrecker. His reason
for the act was that his colleagues in the crime were not sufficientlypunished. This will no doubt delight the people who
wore so unfortunate as to lose all their savings in the wrecked
institution.

Lou Payn is keeping quiet and thus permitting n portion of the
public to forget one of the most glaring mista,. s of Governor
Black, but at the proper time the Incident will receive attention
and Black will hear from the "Intolerant clamor."

Mark Hanna has prilled Mr. Foraker's Cincinnati boss out from
under the fire-alarm statesman, thus demonstrating the influence
Federal patronage has 011 the average Ohio Republican.

Now that the last M'hito House reception has been successfully
pulled off. there is nothing to attract the attention of the athletes
until tljat Carson City affair.

Secretary Morton is out with a lively discourse on the "peach
yellows." Xest to his brochure on "The Tapeworm of Poultry"

; it is the best thing Morton has produced.

A CLASSICAL |
EDUCATION.

A!e*nnrlpp Spntlmu.n Snilrh was regarded
at Harvard as the best classic scholar of
his day. His Latin prose only differed from
"Cicero's best" in being superior to It. A
career of success and glory lay before him.
What a bright world It was, he thought,

as he lounged one day on a couch in his
college rooms. How few men knew what
he did of its grim old past! What a

glorious thing it was to have Knowledge!
Sinking in a reverie, he awoke to find

himself walking in the centre of ancient
Home. Every street and building was

familiar to him. There was the Capitol, ""

with a flock'of geese sunning themselves
upon the rock. Thpre wras the Colosseum.
There were Caesar and Marc Antony i
walking arm in arm. There was Horatius e

Codes, fresh from his gallant defence of the
s

bridge, and Virgil standing at the corner n

reciting the Aeneid to a small crowd. o

But lie had 110 time for further reflection, j'
A largo crowd had gathered around him,

-1.!.._ _v-.ii v. K. rim. nr
wouucrum wuciut-l uc .inc. .. u... a........

a god. A lietor came up to inquire, and at

once placed Smith under arrest as a suspiciousperson. ^
The cold sweat stood on Alexander's

brow. As the lictor spoke there was heard j,
the roar of the

"jj \ hungry lion from 0

9 'jjk V within the Colos- j(
seum. The crowd

r?jSr jeered at his
palsied fear. As ^

fif v 0 1 v e r" H * 8 nf| | f R *i"rlts ros0! hut "

In \J *s WSW|'jl Again when after t|
W, I }jl &\ |f a vain search he

^
found that ail

n
the cartridges (The Lidor Arret s had been fired

Alexander. but one, and he
^

had no others with him. n»
He was taken before the manager nnd jj

allotted a part in the "grand finale," when v
twenty wild beasts were feasted on twenty
Christians. Even at this terrible moment ^
the thought of "one man one lion" brought ^
a smile to his pale lips. Let him tackle ^
his lion alone! After considerable parley
his request was granted.
At last his turn came.
With a loud roar, a large but consumpotive looking lion came trotting toward him.

At twenty yards the animal stopped and
crouched. Suspense was terrible. The lion,
growling, crept nearer. When within ten
paces Alexander grasped his pistol firmly.
A yell from the audience, a darkening of
the air and the lion was upon him. lie
pulled his trigger and fell beneath the
beast. When Alexander came to himself,
the whole assembly was ringing with applause.The lion, shot through the brain,
lay dead at his feet.
Alexander was taken before the Em-

peror and congratulated warmly on his
victory. On the following day he must
have a turn with the gladiators. Having
no more cartridges. Alexander declined the
honor, but tlie Emperor was obdurate. ^
Just then the poet Horace came tip and

s
asked him the secret of his wonderful <,
smoke killer. Alexander only smiled, and
murmured something about "integer vitne
seelerisque purus;" ^ h
and so pleased was c.

the poet at hearing £&& fia ^ g
himself quoted that
Bi- ».WKV». ti.ni 1..1- C W
Barbarian should l?e y MmC !a
exempt from further »

, /,'j fiilLf/ <j
performance if he (jsi,|f| /J ftKj>
would explain how j l|l -/ / tjz§~ ^

to make those won- \\l y / i/ r f(
derful smoke killers. ? ! I ' )//-Wa< u
Alexander said' not /[si

only would he do
that, but that he
would show them jjfC^ w

many another tri- fjwn
umph of science.the Jmn
electric light. «r how yv
to make midnight »Friends% poma.8
suns within their^ Fm ,. l
houses, how to fa.k t
to men in distant lands across the seas in f
an instant, and an engine which would t
draw chariots sixty miles an hour.
Ro it was arranged that on the ides

of March the Barbarian sh mid explain j
his wonderful discoveries. Meantime he
was assigned as many workmen as he j
chose for the manufacture of his imple- v

ments. The days flew madly b.
fim onnnintoil hour Alexander faced

his audience, and began in his best.Latin: fl

"Friends, Romans and Emperor: Lend f
me your ears. T will lay before you the

triumphs of inventive genius. First, the t
electric light, bright as the sun, and you n

cnn have lamps of it In your houses or. in
the street. A child can light a whole c.\ty
In an Instant. Electricity is of two kind's, g
and runs along the wires to the laiupv
Here, you observe, are two wires, and hetv R
is a lamp. To light the lamp I turn a

tap like this, which lets the electric current
run along the wires. [Slight applause and
cries of 'Light the lamp!'] Electricity Is

g

made in a battery or in a dynamo. Unfortunately.I forget how either of these
Instruments is made. [Loud murmurs.] E
"Having shown to you the wonders of

the electric light we now pass on to the
telegraph. This also requires a battery.
[Groans.] By simple means of electric
shocks passing along the wires a man

here in Rome may in one minute send a 1

message to a friend In Greece or even in s

l'.ruani. lliicreuu,t.>us iihiiiiiihb.j i i.iiiiiui

illustrate this miraculous invention be- v

cause, as I have explained, I have no bat-
terj- [loud gronnsl, but I assure you upon ^

my honor that every word that I have said t:

is true. jt;
now pass to the snioke killer with

which you saw mp slay the lion. [Loud ^

cheers.] This will be of service to you In
your wars. These smoke-killers are some- *

times made so big as to send balls of n

iron as large as a man's bead for more

than a mile. [Ironical cheers.] j *

The secret of this marvellous force Is
gunpowder, which, wnen ngAted, explodes d

with n roar as of thunder and drives out "

the ball. Unfortunately, I have run out of *

gunpowder I groans], and I have been unable
to And materials to manufacture some. 1 '

believe its most Important Ingredient Is "

saltpetre, but I have been unable to find '

any. [Loud hooting and cries of "To the 8

lions!"] j"
"Have patience, friends and Romans. "

Here is a steam engine which runs on Iron f

rails. I have attached a chariot to it. In- p

side the engine is placed water, under- s

nearh which burns a Are: 11s I speak, the
water must be nearly boiling. The steam a

llllis gput'ruieu pusses lino <i ijiiuuri hum

forces our a large bar of iron attached to
the spokes of one of the wheels, and thus r

the wheel will go round and the engine fl
will move. Seel it moves. The engine r
starts. [Thunders of applause. Merciful
heavens: I have forgotten the safety valve'

P THE LIST OF TO-NIC

( Academy of Music In Old Kentucky
( American Theatre At Piney Ridge
) P.ijou Courted Into Court
) Broadway Theatre El Capita n
) Columbus Theatre Too Much Johnson
( Casino An American Beauiy

(Daly's The Magistrate
( Empire Under the Red Robe
) Buen Musee World in Wax
) Fifth Avenue Teas of the D'Urbervilles
\ Grand Opera House... Siberia
< Gar.lck Theatre Secret Service
( Garden Theatre Heartsease
( lloyt's Theatre My Friend from Ind a

( Herald Square The Girl from Pnris
) Harlem Opera House..A Contented Woman
) Iluber's 14th St. Museum Vaudeville
\ Keith's Continuous Performance
\ ivosier <s isiai s > auiienne

WEATHEll FOIi TO-DAY.Ivcreasin

tomans, disperse, there is going to be an
xplo"-. Rang!
The thing had bursr. shaking the Coloseumto its mighty foundations, and Alexnderfeli to the ground among the debris
* the Emperor and his assembled sub?ets.OLIVER S. JONES.

FELINE AMENITIES.
"By the way, I saw Esrelle the other
ay," said the young woman in gray.
"So did I," returned the young woman

1 blue, "I.I was at her house."
"You don't mean to say that you called
u her after all you're said on the subjet?" gasped the young woman in gray.
"Of course, I don't. I merely"
"Took refuge from the rain or a potenlalmad dog? Oh, I see."
"Xo, you don't. You see, I had heard
bout her lovely rugs and bric-a-brac until
was tired and determined to see for

lyself if they were so nice, after all. At
rst, I couldn't think how to manage It."
"Tell you what I did after Marie was

mrrled," said the young woman in gray,
I Just wouldn't call on her because she
nly Invited me to the church, and not to
le reception. Well, I heard that her hall
as a dream, full of carved chairs and
lantels and things. Naturally, I wanted
1 Coa fhorn oa ono rlow T urn llrnd ur» +Vio

tops, rang the bell and when the maid
ame, I took a good look at the things and
sked if Mme. Bunion, the chiropodist,
ved there. The best of It was that
iarie. of course, recognized my voice!"
"Of course, and it was enough to give
er heart failure. Did you ever hear how
Ithel got a peep at Dorothy's new things?
o? Well, you see, Ethel used to be enngedto Dorothy's husband. He 'is a very
bsent-minded man. and she just knew that
e had not returned all her letters, and,
f course, Dorothy would read them."
"Goodness, she
nust have felt". f
"Dreadfully? She

til i i
!d. but she wanted to I 1

ee the things, anyhow.
'O one day when she had
net Dorothy in the ''I'd like to hove
(root, she went to the *eeit her fjee w en

ouse. passed the maid, y>u *aid it."
a.ving, 'I suppose Miss Louise is in here?'
lie got a good iook at the drawing room,
jen apologized for having gotten into the
-rong house. The maid didn't know her
nd her curiosity was satisfied without
iseovery."
"She was luckier than a woman I know
ho attempted the same thing. She asked
or Mrs. Smythe.the name of the people
as Vanjones.and, to her horror, the maid
aid she was at home!"
"But bow on earth was"

' Oh, it turned out that she was a friend who
as visiting them. But, I tell you, that woman
early had a nervous chill before she could
inke an excuse to get out of the house
rithout seeing anybody."
"Mercy, that was awful! Well, you see.

had a better plan than that. I found that
he house that Kstelle was occupying was

or rent, and I knew then that I could see

he whole of it without calling on her."
"What a perfectly delicious idea!" cried
he young woman In gray. "Ob. why didn't

"So I thought, and I was sure of It when
caught Estelle In a greasy tea gown and

rith uncurled hair. Oh, the closets, I inpcctedthem all.such sights'."
"Well, for once, she was under a disdvantagefrom which even she must have

blind it difficult to"
"Really? M'hm. I told her on leaving
hat the house was really very nice, but
leither large nor handsome enough to suit
ne."
"That was a facer. I wish I might have
een her face then!"
"Well, I'm glad you didn't see mine as

he responded, quickly: 'That Is Just why
ve are leaving it. My husband has bought
ne a lovely house In a more fashionable
ocality. but I fancied this one would just
nit you!' "

ELISA ARMSTRONG.

:dgar Gibbs Murphy
Expands on Fly Fishing.

By Alfred Henry Lewis.
Edgar* Gibbs Murphy was there. It was

he Hoffman House cafe. The great wing
hot had just accomplished terrapin by a

tew rule, and was dredging in a stew pan
rith a lnu'c spoon to make ail well.
"How mtnh do you load with, Edgar?"

iroke forth from a gentleman who was

alking "shofif." with a friend across the
able.
"It depends on the man," replied Mr.
lurphy, nbseni\\y, beginning an equitable
ivlslon of the terrapin; "it all depends on

he man, old cha.v. Now. for me. n magurnmakes a very fair load."
"But I'm talking f>f 10-gar.ge guns," reortedthe questioner,
"Oh. beg pardon!" fiaid Sir. Murphy; "I
idn't understand. FiVe drams of Dupont
md an ounce and a quarter of shot you'll
iml about the thing.'' \
"It's marvellous to mt," continued Mr.
Jurphy. complainingly, ^'tliat I can only
;aln acknowledgment' in t.\e minds of men

n connection with a gun.. IVow, I'm a fair
line I ndniit that. In fact, after thinkinc
over, I'm obliged to ooneedeVthnt I haven't
n equal at the traps. But, After all. I'm
ar swifter with a rod aud lineXtban with a

;un; a much better fisherman iltian a wing
hot.
After a few moments devoted <o silence
lid terrapin Mr. Murphy resumed:
"AH this Summer I was on the Voast of

ilnine. Splendid fishing up there'v mag
Ificent! I Instituted some hew ;\ingled
ly fishing up in Maine this Summer.^ Let
ue tell you about It.
"Until 'long toward dinner time,, of

V

jHT'S amusements. i

Knickerbocker Theatre Spiritlsme 1
L.reenm Theatre The First Gentleman of

Europe. (
Madison Square Garden Dog Show /
Murray Hill A Trip to Chinatown )
Olympia.Music Hall. Vaudeville, 8:15 P. M. /
Winter Garden, Bal Chajnpetre, 11 P. M. / q

People's Theatre The New Eight Bolls /
Pastor's Theatre Vaudeville / u

Pleasure Palace.Music Hall, 1:30 P. M.: 7 ( h
P. M.

Proctor's 23d- St..Continuous, Noon to 11 id
I'. M.. d

Star Theatre The Two Orphans j
Third Avenue Theatre.... .Oriental America ( ,l

Wallaek'ai For Bonnie Prince Charlie I
w <M>or t\: .*'ie>qs s J ncior.xue ite<i 1*10in* i ~

14tli St. Theatre ...Sweet Imiteearra / 1

I v

g cloudiness and rain; northeasterly winds. n

t
course, I would fish in the regular old- o

fashioned way: that Is, I'd fish for Ash. c

But the innovation was this: 'Bong toward fc
dusk, when it was too dark to do the ordi- t
nary work with rod and reel, I turned in
and fished for swallows from the front f

porch. Fifty of these birds would be cut- r

ting the air about the hotel, fly hunting in I
the dusk of the evening. I'd get on the
front porch with a light colored fly and
cast for swallows. Throw it right out Into

^
the air and one would grab It. I caught ^
hundreds of swallows this Summer.
"But, after all, my long suit was bats. f

Bats used to come around pretty thick on
certain evenings, and then I'd fly-fish for f
bats. I have caught twenty bats between t
dark and bedtime. Talk about gnme! you b
ought to get a bat on yoiir hook once. 0
Trout and black bass aren't In It with them. T
Even an eel has to lay down to a bat for c
sport. Of course, you hare to be careful (.
and not let them run out too much line on

you, or they'll tangle In a tree, or take a p
half hitch about a chimney. t
"I did an unusually skilful piece of work i

fly-casting this Summer. The halyards 011 p
the hotel flagpole got loose In some fashion,
and one end ran clear up to the cap of
the pole.what sailors would call the main- £
truck. There was no way to get it down. g
The pole was too slender to ciliiib. It
looked as if we would hare to take the r

pole down to get the halyard, or else close f
the game altogether and quit flying our £
flag. The last wouldn't do a minute. I f
was bound to fly the nation's emblem. It's p
the one thing I insist on with a hotel; it a
must fly the Stars and Stripes while I'm a p
guest. p
"Now, while I care nothing about fishing f

as a science, I am skilful at fly cAsting, g
and I'm withal fertile in expedients. I j
brought out my fishing tackle, and, nl- a
though It was full sixty feet to the knot
on the halyards which showed on the underside of the flagpole cap, I cast for n

it. I fastened a hook in it the first cast. '

After that, of course, it was easj;. I
reeled in on my line and brought the hal- T

yards along with it. Our flag flonled that 1

day just the same, thanks to my fly cast- ?

ing skill." I

MOW NOT TO DO IT. <
1:

Dr. .Tones was sitting at the brenkfast s

table when the postman called and de- 2

posited on the plate, among his letters, an c

ordinary exprees tag. covered with postmarksand strange inscriptions, Mrs. >

Jones took possession of the tag nnd 1

scrutinized it with deep perplexity. 1
"For goodness sake, tell me what this 1

Is, George," she said at length. a

Her husband glanced at it back and t

front.
"It appears to be a splendid official ex- s

amplification of how not to do it," he re- t

plied. "It is addressed to me, and there e

is a two-cent stamp affixed to it. duly t

cancelled. On the back is an official no- 1
tice reading: 'Received without contents.
Search for same will be made if descrlp- 1
tion is sent to inquiry department, New f
York P. O.' " t
"But what does it mean?" e

"It means," contlnuel the Doctor, "that (

the Tost Office, having lost my property, t

calmly throws the onus of proof on me."
"Just what I thought! Something lost! f

Now, what are you going to do about it?" r

"Nothing at all, my dear."
"I'm quite eure it was a wedding presentfrom one of your richest patients." i

"Not at all unlikely."
"Fosslbly a diamond ring." t
"Possibly."
"Or one of those lovely Persian silk

dressing gowns, or.or.In short It's im- j
possible to say,"
"Quite impossible." j
"And you don't care a bit! Well, If that

isn't like a man! However, I'll see about j
It. They can't overawe me with their clr- (

cumlocution and their 'how not to do it.'
I'll go down there at once!" (
Mrs. .Tones walked all round the corridor (

on the second floor of the Federal Building
three times before she found the Inquiry
Department. There were several people '

there before her and she had to wait over

an hour before her turn came at the win- 1

dow. Not one of her predecessors looked
happy as he turned away.
"Can you throw any light on this?" she

demanded in a tone of concentrated scorn,
handing the tag to the clerk.
"Not unless you can give a description of 1

the package," he replied.
"But neither Dr. Jones nor myself ever

saw or heard of It," she protested, losing '

courage rapidly In the musty official atmosphere.
The clerk shrugged his shoulders.
"Haven't you a stray package here that I

could look at?" she concluded desperately,
thinking of the diamond ring.
"Oh, yes, lady. Thousands of 'em. And

we've got them all neatly wrapped up. And

I some day they'll be auctioned off."
Mrs. Jones did not say another word, but

a glance at her face that evening convinced
her husband that she had assailed the
fortress of circumlocution and been re|pulsed In bad order.

The Jesters' Chorus.
"Do yon think," said the lady who was shopping,"that anybody would steal this umbrella

If 1 wore to leave It for a few minutes?"
"JUeally, madam." replied the clerk, "I

shouldn't like to venture an opinion without
flmt ommtntne the umbrella.".Washington Star.

"This." sai«l the enthusiastic voting reporter.
"Is going to be one of the best stories the paper
has had for a month. Now mark my words."
Whereupon the editor seized his large clubshapedblue pencil and so did..Indianapolis

Journal.

"Things are looking up."
"How so?"
"Some fellow has Invented a cash-register for

married men's trousers pockets.".Chicago
Record.

"Well." the doctor exclaimed, rubbing his
hands and smiling, "it now looks as though we

will be able to pull bint through all right."
"Oh. dear." she sighed, "and they have Just

marked down such a lovely line of black goods
at Hubbleman's:".Cleveland leader.

"Pome fool editor suggests that In these troubloustimes every woman should go armed."
"That's a nice idea. If a woman had u pistol

she'd insist on carrying it around iu her hand.".
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

\ Moment with
the Ghappies.

How infinitely small are the things that
ometimea separate families!
Here, for instance, is the Gould family,
'he ltdwin Goulds and the George Goulds
ave never "affiliated. Their social spheres
i.ave never conjoined. So far as their
areers in the world of fashion furnish ^vlr
ence one would never suspect that Edrrja
nd George were brothers.
The George Goulds have soared high,
'hey sought to enter New Yonk society by
ray ox sou mey aiiuust ButTwueu.

I shall never foi-get the pow wow made
wer them at the Horse Show just after
heir return from that memorable invasion
f Great Britain when they barely missed
apturlng Albert Edward, dear boy, and
iringing him to America as a proof of
heir success.
Then the bottom fell out of the George
iould social boom, and the stock declined
intil it is now seldom quoted outside of
jfi kewood.

The Edwin Goulds, on the other handj
vere never lured into a mad chase after
he will-o'-the-wisp of social pre-eminence.
?hey were never charmed by the smart
et. They never aspired to climb the fence
hat McAllister built.
In their own quiet, unostentatious way
hey went about their pleasures and pasimesin the neighborhood of their Ardsley
tome, growing with its growth and developingwith its development, until to-day
ve una the aoings 01 the uawin vtouius

lironlcled oftener than those of the George
Joulds. ,

But the most remarkable thing about
hese two families is that they seem never
o have any social diversion in common.

Cach has gone its way and each lias aplarentlyavoided the other.
Why?
That is a question I asked of an old

jriend of Jay Gould yesterday and he made
His answer:

"George married an actress. Edwin mariedthe step-daughter of Dr. Shrady. BeoroEdwin's mother-in-law became Mrs.
ihrady she supported herself and her
arnily by keeping a boarding house. It ap-
tears that reminiscent art looked askance
t reminiscent trade and then the George
lotilds and the Edwin Goulds came to the
>artlng of the ways. There was a wide dif»
erence of opinion as to the relative social
tatus of the stage mother and the boardnghouse mother, and it has never been
djusted."
There is no greater bugaboo to the aspirantfor social recognition than the boardnghouse.
That she once lived in a boarding house

vas always held as an offence against that
leautlful woman who is now the Countes*
lichy. If she had kept the boarding house
doubt if she would ever have been placed
n a position to attract the appreciative
ye of Fernando Yznaga, and if she
ind never become Mrs. Fernando Yznaga
lie would never have met Count Bela
lichy, and society would have been robbed
f one of its choicest scandals.
And yet, for the life of me, I can't see
vhere the kick comes In. Are not all
warding house keepers gentle ladles who
lave seen better days and who have been
breed by a stress of circumstances to
ibandon more pretentious forms of enternlnment?
Nevertheless It Is generally held by the

lubsequently fortunate progeny of the
>oardlng house keeper that the curtain of
leereey must nlways be drawn closely over
he "references required" chapter of the
'amiiy history.
A case In point. The other day, as I

warded a Broadway cable car, I Was
breed to overhear the following conversaionbetween two ladles whose obtrusive
unbonpolnt and oleaginous complexions Inllcatedthe higher grade of their occupalon:

uaugiiiei hub uu w gui us iu

society as anybody can get. She is a patonesswith Mrs. "VYHllam C. Whitney!"
"You don't say so?"
"Yes, Indeed! That's the highest point.

Vint it splendid?"
"And just to think; you used to keep a

warding house before she got married!"
"Sh-h-h! Somebody will hear you!"
"I don't care. I alut ashamed that I

ceep a boarding house."
"Yes, I know. But your daughter aint a

tatroness with Mrs. Whitney."
"Humph! She ought to be if yours is,

!or I alweys kept a better house than you
lid!"
And then the car stopped and they disembarked,the mother of the lady who is

t patroness with Mrs. Whitney going first.

"Why did you shave off your mustache?"
[ asked a chappie on the avenue yesterday.
"I had to In order to fit my costume at

:he Bradley Martin ball," was the answer.
"Are you in earnest?"
"Quite so. Why do you ask?"
"Because you weren't there!"
I wonder how many other smooth-faced

fellows about town are trying to shove
that bare-faced bluff.

Mrs. McCoskry Butt Is very much In
svidence nowadays.
She seems to be ambitious of social distinction,and I see no reason why she

shouldn't succeed.
Her connection with the Havemeyers,

her amiability, her generosity, and, above
ill, the Munkittrlck rhythm of her name
rviirr^i- 4 ^ n-ln /\ lit oneo

A certain chappie of my acquaintance is
much put to It just now to entertain two
maiden relatives who have recently come
over from dear old England to make him
a visit.
The other day he took them for a wall

on Fifth avenue, and tried to amuse then)
by pointing out the residences of people
famous in New York society. It was s

healthy pastime, and it was cheap.
They did not. evince a great deal of interestuntil they came to the house of John

Jacob Astor. Then they exclaimed simultaneously:
"Astor! Is he any kin to our Mr. Astor?"
It would appear from this that William
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nlzed as an Englishman are not wholly
barren of fruit.

Mrs. Bradley Martin is reported to nave

said that her greatest, surprise on returning
to America was to observe that everybody
had apparently forgotten that such s

woman as Mrs. I'aran Stevens had evei

uvea. airs, .vumui is "hint >u uvt iioouuiyHoh.We have not forgotten "Auntie
Pnrnn." We still cherish her delightful
memory.
But n fancy dress hall does not usually

suggest mortuary reminiscences. And i(
didn't this time.

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.
His Trisk,

1 Washington Prst.]
It appears that when Ixiu Puyn was United

States Marshal he mnde it it point to watch
Samuel J. Tllrten. in order that the latter might
uot take something that didn't beloug to hint.
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